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Will  U'alcli  t!)e  hold  Sinu^r^^'er 

Jockey  to  the  Fair 

<\)OVv\  haf^e  to  r^e  Wcddino- 

^rhoIM^id  of  Bedlam 

Jenny  Nettles 


J  |1 


^:-l':J  by  L  in  the  OU  riul^- 

ire  rnrj  ^ilfn  If  had.  a  large  andcu.>c 
cj  I:       Ballads ^Tala^  K . 


Will  Watch,  the  bold  Smu:^z!e}\ 

r^l^^  WAS  one  morn  when  the  wind  from  the  noiUi- 
i  ward  blue  keenly, 

.  While  fiillenly  roar'd  the  big  waves  of  the  main, 
A  fam'd  fmuggler,  Will  Watch,  kliVd  his  Sue  then 
ferenely, 

Took  helm  and  to  fea  boldly  fteer'd  trcX  again. 
Will  had  promised  his  Sue  that  this  trip,  if    ell  ended, 

Should  coil  up  his.  hopes,  and  he'd  j\rcnor,a{hcre  ; 
When  his  pockets  were  Jia'd;,  why  his  life  fnould  be 
mended, 

The  la'ivs  he  had  broken  he'd  never  break  niore>, 
'     '  ^  "  '  ^  '  i 

iiis Tea  boat  was  trini,  made  her  port,  took  herja- 

■•"  M lien  Will  (lood  for  home,  reached  the  oiiing>  and 
cried^  ^    -         -      ,  ■  ; 

This  n'^hi  (if  Pveiuck)  fnrk  tlie  falls  of  my  trading,^ 
'  "In  dock  i  can  hy,  ierve  a  friend  too^benue.     ^  [ 
Will  Jay  .too  till  the  rdg'it  canie  osi '  darkfome"  - and 
dreary,  .  | 

'To  croud  every  faVl  then  he  pip'd  up  e^ch  haf.d  j  I 
j«  In  a  ilgnal  loon  ipied,  ^twas  a  pi  ofp'r'ct  uncheering,: 
A  ^'p^iul  that  vvaiii'd  him  to  bear  from  the  land. 

Iha  Phliiflines  are  out,  cries  Will,  well,  take;  nc 
htad  or.'t.  '  ' 

Attaf'Vd,.  who  ft  the  man  that  will  fi  inch  from  hi 

Should  wiv  head  be  blown  olF,  I  fiiall  ne'er  fcel.th 

:  ■  l.revi  Oii't-  -  I 

Wcoi         while  we  ca;i— when  we  can't,-  boy* 
•re'li  ri:]},  ; 


Thro*  the  haze  of  the  night  a  bright  flafli  no  w  ap-  , 
pearing, 

Oh!  oh!  cries  Will  Wa'cch,  the  Philiftines  bear 
down, 

Bear  a  hand,  my  tight  lads,  ere  we  think  about  iheer* 

One  broadude  pour  in,  fliould  we  fwim,  boys,  or 
drown. 

But  flionld  I  be  popt  off,  t6u^  my  mates  h'fc  be- 
hind in  e, 

Regard  niy  lail  word?^  fee  thern  kindly  obey'd, 
Let  no  ftgne.  maik  the  fpol j  and  my  friends,  do  you 
niindnie, 

Near  the  beach  is  the  grave  wliere  Will  AVatch 
would  be  laid. 
Poor  Will's  yarrn  was  fpun  out  5  for,  a  bullet,  next 
minute,, 

L'iid  him  lov:  on  the  deck,  and  he  never  fpoke 

more  ;  ,   ^  ^ 

Ills  bold  crew  fought  the  brig,  v/hlle  a  fhbt  rernaiii'u 
in.Lt, 

Then  (heerM,  and  V/ilPs  hulk  to  his  Sufanthe};, 
bore* 

In  the.  dead  of  the  night  his  hll:  will  -  vvas  compll^l'i 
with-i 

To  ft w;.kn-own hl3<  grave,  and  to  few.,  known  hjf 

end  ; .  .  -  "'c^'-J 

He  was  borne  to  the  earth  by  the  crew  that  he'di^ 
with,  ■  '■'^•^ 

'     Kc'd  the  tears  of  his  Sufen,  the  praj  ers  of  em?. 
fiiend. 


T'v'ear  the  grave  dafti  the  billow S;,  the  winds  loudly 
bellow, 

■Yx)n  afh  ftriick  with  lightning  points  out  the  cold 
bed, 

vVlrcre  Will  Vfatch,  the  bold  franggler,  that  fam'd 
laulefs  fellow,  - 
Hnce  fear'd,  now  forgot,  fleeps  in  peace  with  the 
dead. 

Jockey  to  ibe  Fair.  ^ 
'i\,*^/^\g  on  the  morn  of  fvveet  May-day, 

J[  \¥hen  nature  painted  all  things  gayy 
Taught  birds  to  fmg  and  Iambs  to  play, 

.And  gild  the  meadows  fair  ; 
Young  Jockey  early  in  the  morn 
Arofe,  and  tript  it  o'er  the  lawn  ; 
I  lis  Sunday's  coat  the  youth  put  on. 
For  Jenny  had  vow*d  away  to  run 

VVitn  Jockey  to  the  fair. 

For  Jenny  had  vcwM,  &c. 
The  cheerful  pariili  bells  had  rung', 
With  eager  fteps  they  trudged  along. 
With  flowVy  garlands  round  him  hung^  > 

V/hich  fhepherds  usM  to  weat : 
He  tapt  the  van  do  w,  Haftej  my  dear  ! 
jfenny,  impatient,  cryM,  Who's  there  ? 
'Tis  I,  my  love,  and  no  one  near. 
Step  gently  down,  you've  npught  to  fear. 

With  Jockey  to  the  fair. 

Step  gently  do  wn,  &c. 


6 


My  dad  and  mammy's  feft  afleep. 
My  brother's  up  and  with  the  (heep  -; 
And  will  yt)U  ftill  you?:  ptcmife  Iveep." 

Which  I  have  heard  you  fwear  ? 
And  will  you  ever  conitant  prove  ? 
[  will,  by  all  the  powers  above  ! 
And  ne'er  deceive  my  charming  dove  : 
Difpel  thofe  doubts,  and  hafte,  my  love,, 

V/ith  Jockey  to  the  fair. 

Difpel  thofe  doubts^  &c. 

Behold  the  ring  !  the  fhepherd  cry'ds 
Will  Jenny  be  my  charming  bride  ? 
Let  Cupid  be  our  happy  guide, 
'  And  Hyriien  meet  us  there  : 
Then  Jockey  did  his  vows  rfenew, 
fie  wGu'd  be  conftaht,  uould  be  true, 
Piis  word  was  pledg'd — away  "fhe  flew* 
tyith  cowuips  tipl  with  balmy  dew. 
With  Jockey  to  the  fair. 

With  cowflips  tipt,  &c.  ^ 

[n  raptures  meet  the  joyful  train, 
rheir  gay  companions  blithe  and  young. 
Each  join  the  dance,  each  join  the  throng, 
To  hail  the  happy  pair: 


"0  ■ 


liiiunis  ihcre's  none  lb  fond  as  they. 
They  blefs  the  kind  propitious  day, 
The  fnu-img  xnoyn  of  blooming  May, 
"When  lovely  Jenny  run  away 
With  JocLey  to.tlie  hir.  ^ 
When  lovely  Jenny,  hCr 

Ccme^  haste  to  the  Wedding. 

J^^lGME  haHe  to  ihe  wedding  je  friends  and  ye 
neighbours,  . , 

Tiie  lovers  I  heir  bliis  can  no  lon^^er  delay  : 
Forget  all     'ax  iorrows,  your  cares,  and  your  iab o-.tr s, 
And  let  civ^iy  heart  beat  wkji  rapture  to-day. 
Ye  votaries  all  attei-.d  to  niy  call, 
Come  revel  in  plealures  thc.t  never  can  cloy ;  "  ' 

Come,  ft-e  rnral  felicity, 
Wliich  love  and  innocence  ever  enjoy. 
Come  lee,  .&c>       '    '  ' 

Let  envy,  let  pride^iet  hate  ..ap.d  amblr.ipfi, 

Slill  cro^,y  '  ^o,  and  beat  at'the  brea (i  of  the  great 

To  fuch  wretclied  pauioiis  y/e  -give  n6  admifSon, 
But  leave  them  -alone  to 'the  wife  ones  of  (late. 

'We  bo.ift  of  no  wealth,  but  cbntentnient  and  health, 
In  ninth  and  in  friend ihip  cur  moments  en^ploy. 
Come  fee^  &c, 

V/lch  reafcn  M'e  talle  of  each  heart-Rirring  pleafure; 

With  reafon  we  drink  of  the  fall  Spwing  bowl, 
Are- jc^-ound  and  gay,  but  all  ,\\a thin  ineafure, 

i^or  fatal  excef,  will  erilave  the  free  foul. 
Then  coaie  at  ouf  bidding  to  [hrs  liappy  veddriig, 
I-^o  care  ihall  obtrude  here,  par  biifs  to  annoy,  , 
Coriie  fee,  &c. 


The  Maid  cf  Bedlam. 

NE  niiOrning  ver}'  early, 'Oiie  nio}ning  ia- llie 
fpring, 

I  heard  a  maid  in. Bedlam,  WIio 'mourn fully  did  hog- ; 
Her  chains  fhe,  rattted  .on.  her  hands,  white  iVvK-tiy 

thus  fung  iVe, 
I  love  my  love,  becauf^  I  Laoiv  nay  love  love  sine. 

Oh  cruel  were  hi^  parents,'  who  fe-rif  my  lo^i:  to  le.u 
And  cruel,  cruel,  was  the- fiiip  thai  bore  my  iov.e  fro/n 
me ; 

Yet  I  love  his  p;trents^  Fmce  they're'  his,  aklio' 'they're 
ruined  me; 

And  I  love  rriy  love,  becanfe  I  know  my  love  loVes  me. 

O  (hould  It  pleafe  the  pitying  powers  to  call  me  to 

tlieil^y,       '        '  [coily, 
I'd  claim  a  guardian  anrvers  charge,  arcond  my iova 
To  guard  him  from  ail  dangers  how  happy  Ihould  I  be? 
For  I  hove  my  love,  becair'e-I  know  my  love  loves  m"e, 

I'll  make  a  ftrawy  garland,  Pii  make  it  wondrous  fine, 
Witii  rofe?,.  HH.es, '  daiOes,  I'll  mix  the  eglantine  ; 
And  PUprefentit  to  my  lov6         hejeturns  from  fea ; 
For  I  love  my  love,  becaiife  I  know  my  love  loves  me* 

Oh  If  I. were  a  litrle  bird,  tO'  build  upon  his  bfeaO, 
Or  if  I  vveie  a  ;nightin.gale,  to  fmg.  my  iGve~to  red  I 
To  gaze  upon  his  lovely  eyes  all  my  .r£Wp.r.cJ4hould  be  ; 
For  I  love  rny  rove,  becauib  I  know,  my  love  loves  me. 

Oh  if  I  were  an.  earfe,  to  {bar  into  tb.e  iky, 
yd  gaze  around  with  piercing  eyes  vht  re  i  lay  iove 
might  fpy  ; 

Bat  ah  !  unh:u>py  maiden,  t^iat  love  you  ne'er  fLiH  fce, 
Yet  I  love  my  love/'becadfe  I  knosv  my  love  loves 
me. 


/ 


Jenny  Nettles^ 


AW  ye  Jenny  Nettles, 

Jenny  Netties,  Jenny  Nettles 


Saw  ye  Jenny  Nettles, 

Coming  frae  the  imarket  ? 

Bag  and  baggage  on  her  back^ 
Hef  fee  and  bountith  in  her  lap  } 

Bag-  and  baggage  on  her  back. 
And  a  baby  in  her  oxter. 

rmet^ayoiit  the  kuirneyj 

Jenay  Netties,,  Jenny  Nettles^ 


To  flee,  the-  ciool,  iipo'  the  itooL 
'  And  iika  ane  that  iiiocl?rsJier, 

She  round  abouty  feeks  Robin  out. 
To  ftap  it  in  his  oxter*. 

Fy,  fy  !.  Robin  RaicSe, 

Robiri  Fvattle,  Robhi  i'L.ittle  ; 

Fy,  (Y^  Rrbin  Rarrle, 

Uie  Jenny  X'^cttk-^s  ki/::/ : 

Score  out  rhi-  bkrirj,  :  :  '^c 
^  And  witbout  p^;:-iir  deb :  .vd\ 

Tak  hame  yo.;r  v/e;:.^  i.] :  ;:n::y  feir.. 
The  led  niid k'.fjrxit^  o\> 


I 


